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Saturday, November 13, 1802. 
STS 


The Castle de Warrenne. 
A ROMANCE. 


(CONTINUED.) 


CHAP. XI. 

A matchless pair !— 

With equal virtue form'd, and equal grace ; 

Her the mild lustre of the blooming Morn, 

And his the radiance of the setting Day. 
THOMSON. 





Dz LACY did not suffer a long time 
to elapse before he reminded Matilda of 
her promise to become his wife : consci- 
ous of his worth, she hesitated not to fulfil 
her engagement. The Countess did not 
fora moment withold her consent ; and, at 
the earnest entreaty of the beloved couple, 
Sir William and Lady Barome stayed to 
witness the nuptial ceremony; and the en- 
raptured Valtimond received the hand of 
his bride from Sir William. 

All was joy and festivity at the Castle, 
the departure of Sir William and his Lady 
being the first interruption to the general 
felicity, who repaired to his chateau, which 
being not far distant afforded them means 
of frequent communication.—Blest - with 
the idol of his affections, time flew swiftly 
over the head of Valtimond, when an order 
from Court arrived for him to head the troops 
under his command at This 
stroke was as unwelcome as unexpected, 
and to part with Maltilda he deemed worse 
than death; yet there was no alternative. 
In the happy peace which he had lately en- 
joyed, he had neglected, as was his inten- | 
tion, to resign bis command, which now, 
ia the hour of danger, not even the tender 











love he bore his wife could tempt him to 
doat the expense of his honour.—Gladly 
would Matilda have followed him to the 
camp; but that her particular situation, 
and the tender duty she owed to her mother 
in her declining years forbade. 

Lady De Warrenne was sinking fast in- 
to infirmity, and needed all the soothing 
cares of her daughter to comfort her remain- 
ing hours; but, as the period of separation 
drew nigh, it required all the solace of con- 
scious rectitude to support the keen distress 
of the moment. All the difficultly-acquired 
fortitude of Matilda failed her when De La- 
cy, clad in armour, presented himself be- 
fore her. ‘Then did all the horrors of war 
rush upon her distracted mind; her active 
fancy presented him bleeding—dying— 
trampled upon by the horses of the enemy 
in the heat of the contest !——The picture 
was too much; she clung round his knees, 
entreating not to be separated from him. 

Again he tenderly embraced, and_beg- 
ged of her, for his sake, not to give way to 
such transports ; his accents alone had pow- 
er to soothe her, and she promised attention 
to his request. Delighted to find her more 
reasonable, he once more folded her to his 
bosom, and promising to write at every in- 
terval, he tore himself away. 

The clamorous noise of hostile music rais- 
ed his drooping spirits ; his pulse beat high 
with heroic ardor ; and soon every thought 
was buried in the dear but dangerous pur- 
suit of glory. A sharp engagement ensu- 
ed, in which Valtimond had the pleasure 
to signalize his valour by several acts of in- 
trepid courage :—he returned with bis par- 
ty, triumphant. His first care was to dis- 
patch his aid-de-camp with the joy fal intelli- 
gence of his safety, and increasing fame, 
to Warrenne Castle; and he waited the 
congratulatory answer of his Matilda with 


all the impatience of the most ardent lover. 








or 


Meanwhile, Matilda had become the 
joyous mother of a sweet little girl, which 
was baptized by the name of Constantia. 
The fond mother beguiled the tedious hours 
of her husband’s absence in tracing in its 
infantile features a resemblance of her be- 
loved Valtimond: the eyes, which were 
wholly his; the delicate complexion, pos 
sessed by Lady De Warrenne; and the 
arch turn of the mouth, which distinguished 
her own,—were enumerated with rapture. 

The arrival of De Lacy’s letteggave her 
sensations of the most exquisite delight; 
and she trusted that the pleasing intelligence 
which she had to return would compensate 
for the toils of an arduous campaign. She 
presented her infant to the aid-de-camp- 
and desired him to give his master a faith- 
ful picture of its every feature: then, pres- 
sing the infant to her bosom, she overwhelm. 
ed the welcome messenger with remem- 
brances to her husband. 

Her sole consideration now was, the e- 
ducation of her child, to which she entirely 
devoted herself. She would sometimes 
mount the battlements, and witha telescope 
endeavour to distinguish the flying colours 
of the English troops. One evening, while 
occupied in this manner, she espied a sol- 
dier riding with the utmost speed towards 
the Castle. Her trembling héart beat 
strong with the hope of it being De Laéy, 
and she eagerly descended with the child 
in her arms. She had scarcely gained 
her apartment when his aid-de-camp ap- 
peared. 

—‘ Speak—speak !"—~she cried -—.. 
‘* what means this extreme haste »” 

Prepare yourself, Madam,” said Ose 
mond, “for alarming intelligence! My mas- 
ter is x 
« T know ! I know!” screcam- 
ed Matilda ‘*he is dead |” 

« No—no——Madani;.notsobad. Bot 
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I am sorry to say he is dangerously wound- 
ed,” 

This unhoped for reprieve was comfort to 
the agitated mind of Matilda, and mitiga- 
ted the pain which she would otherwise 
have felt at the bare idea of his being 
wounded. 

** Oh! teke meto him!” she exclaimed, 
*¢ J will fly this instant—My presence will, 
I know, give him satisfaction.”’ 

‘¢] fear you will not be able to bear the 
fatigue, Madam, of so long a journey,”’ said 
Osmond. ‘* My master is well attended, 
and. will, in all probability, be recovered 
with care.” 

** Talk not of fatigue,” replied Matilda, 
rot attending to the latter part of his ad- 
dress :—‘' Is not De Lacy in danger !—and 
shall any consideration prompt me to ne- 
glecthim? No! were the troubles tenfold, 
I. would fly to my husband !” 

Constantia climbed her knee, and looking 
piteously in her face, said—‘* What, leave 
me, Mamma !” 

Matilda pressed her with a despairing look 
to her breast :—** Sweet girl, I must leave 
you: but I shall soon return, and bring your 
father to you.” 

Matilda then threw her arms round the 
Countess’s neck—** For you, my mother, I 
know what must be your feelings, from the 
conflict I sustain in leaving you and that 
sweet babe; but I know that under your 
protection she will be safe and happy. I 
well know, that no selfish consideration 
will ake you judge hastily of my condué.” 

Lady de-Warrenne, worn down with age 
and sorrow, Could ill support so severe a 
shock as the deprivation of her only com- 
fort; but she struggled with her feelings, 
and eadeavoured to appear tranquil. The 
youthful and tender herald, Osmond, was 
melted to tears at the tender scene that took 
place. 

The horses were by this time ready, and 
Matilda, again recommending her child to 
the care of the Countess, took a hasty kiss, 
and ran from the gate, not daring to trust 
herse!f with afuture view of objects so dear. 
Osmead, with agitations scarcely inferior to 
her own, assisted her to mount, and they 
were presently out of sight. Matilda was 
roused from her meditations by the strange 
behaviour of Osmond, who, often fixing his 
eyes upon her, would heave a profound 
sigh, and then relapse into his wonted in- 
sensibility. Lhe continual repetition of this 
could not but excite the curivsity of Mafil- 
da, and she regarded him w ith a !ook of sur- 
prise. At this the cheek of Osinond glowed 
with scarlet; and, toavert ler piercing eye, 





he would point out the various objects by 
which they passed on the road ; then again 
sink into a profound reverie. Rather a- 
larmed at this inconsistent behaviour, Ma- 
tilda began to eutertain suspicions not much 
to the advantage of her companion, mixed 
with vague apprehensions for her own per- 
sonal safety. Her alarm was quickly ban- 
ished, when, with joy almost amounting to 
frenzy, she saw the tent of De Lacy, which 
Osmond pointed out to her at a short dis- 
tance. She quickened her pace, and not at- 
tending to Osmond, who attempted to assist 
her, she sprung from her horse, and sunk, 
almost lifeless, on the couch of her hus- 
band. 

Osmond passed his hand across his eyes, 
(while De Lacy rapturously folded Matilda 
in his feeble arms) and no longer able to 
hide his feelings, rushed out of the tent.— 
Matilda’s eyes pursued him; then turned 
them with an expressive look on her hus- 
band. 

‘¢T understand you, my love,” said Val- 
timond; ‘you pity our poor Osmord. Un- 
happy youth! I fear some misfortune lies 
heavy at hisheart. He is a faithful and af- 
fectionate lad ; but I have reason to suspect 
that the severity of his misfortunes is the 
cause of his eccentric conduct. I havea 
great regard for him; but there is a shyness 
in his manner that I can in no way account 
for.” 

Time flew swiftly while discoursing of 
their Constantia; and the mind of De Lacy 
was so much ease d since his interview with 
Matilda, that his wound gave him but little 
inconvenience, and a short time restored 
him to perfect health. Ever anxious for her 
welfare, Valtimond hinted, that, dear asher 
society was to him, her return to Warrenne 
Castle wasindispensably necessary, after so 
long an absence: she sighed compliance, 
and the next day, took an affeéting leave of 
her husband. 

Attended by the still dejeéted Osmond in 
her melancholy journey, to beguile the tedi- 
ousness of the way, she drew her companion 
into conversation, and endeavoured, with 
the most cheering expressions, to dispel the 
gloom that yetclouded his brow. The sound 
of approachiag horsesinterrupted their dis- 
course; and casting a timid glance around, 
Matilda perceived at a smaii distance a par- 
ty of soldiers, who were advancing towards 
them. Though unconscious to what she 
could attribute her terror, she made aninvo- 
luntary start: the reins dropped from her 
hands 3 and the horse finding himcelf with- 
gut a curb, and being a mettlesome animal, 
he set off with a most alarming speed, Pro- 
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videntially a young soldier sprung forward, 
and arrived soon enough to snatch Matilda 
from the horse before she sustained any ma. 
terial injury, and supported her almost life. 
lessto abank. By this time the rest of the 
party were come up, and surrourded them, 

Osmond, anxious for the safety of his Ja. 
dy, made his way through them; but no 
sooner beheld the youth by whom she was 
supported, than, after a loud shriek, he sunk 
senseless at their feet. The soldiers crowd. 
ed about him, and opening his coat to give 
him air, discovered, to their very great as. 
tonishment, that it was a woman.—Matil. 
da, roused from her temporary fright by the 
manifest surprise on all sides, now beheld 
the youth who had caused all the alarm, 
bending over the unfortunate girl with evi. 
dent emotions of tenderness. Unclosing her 
eyes, she fixed them on him with a look of 
supplication, and, grasping his hand, cried— 

‘* Forgive me, Albert !” 

‘¢ Dearest Olivia!” replied Albert, ‘* why 
distress yourself thus?” 

He then added something in a low voice, 
which recalled the colour to her cheeks; 
and bowing respectfully to Matilda, with 
an apology for the trouble he had so unin- 
tentionally been the occasion of, was about 
to depart. Matilda called him back.— 

** Stay, Sir :—permit me to observe, that 
as this lady has accidentally disclosed the se- 
cret of her sex, she cannot with propriety 
continue any longer in the character which 
she has assumed. If, therefore, it is agree- 
able so yourselves, she is welcome te a se- 
cure asylum at Warreune Castle, until she 
can be removed to her advantage.” 

Albert started, and for a time appeared 
too much embarrassed to reply : then bow- 
ing, said—** Lady deWarrenne, J presume?” 

Matilda explained to him his mistake; 
and again demanded of Olivia, if she was 
willing to accompany her home. 

She cast her eyes timidly towards Albert; 
his spoke approbation ; and, with many ex- 
pressions of gratitude, Olivia accepted the 
generous offer. Matilda then dispatched one 


of the inferior soldiers to De Lacy with an 


account of the adventure ;. and taking a po- 
lite leave of Albert, they (being but a short 
distance froin the Castle) continued their 
way without an escort, and arrived there 
without having exchanged a word. 

(fo BE CONTINUED.) 
EE iS 5 
OBSERVATION. 

IN every profession, every one affects to 
appear whathe would willingly be thought; 
so that we may say, the world is composed 
of nothing but app earances. 
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roR THE PHILADELPHIA REPOSITORY, 


MR. HOGAN, 

Having a desire to contribute my ‘“* mite,” to 
your useful Repository, | send the following ; 
although you willnot find in it, the elegance 
of dignified language, you must certainly 
perceive that I possess a desire to inculcate on 
the minds of the female part of the commu- 
nity the necessity that exists for them to ad- 
here strictly to-virtuous principles and mo- 
ral precepts. Iam, 

With great esteem, your friend, 


- . 


To the Female Sex. 
no. l. 


LaDIEs, 

THRO?’ the medium of the Philadelphia 
Repository, (a paper conducted by a gen- 
ileman, whose desire to inculcate on the 
minds of his readers, the advantages of 
living a virtuous life, ‘* without spot or 
blemish,” are equalled by my own,) I beg 
leave to address you on subjects which ma- 
teriallyaffect your interest with the male sex, 
and which attract contempt, rather than the 
regard, which should be paid to those whom 
we ought to consider as helps, qualified in 
almost every manner tobe our friends—The 
first subject is of great magnitude, a sub- 
ject which has drawn forth the admonitions 
of the aged, the spleen of the bachelor, and 
the envy of the satirist---I refer to your dress, 
which, though fashionable, tends in a great 
measure to make you disesteem virtue ; de- 
spise the advice of the best of parents, and 
subject yourselves to the degrading and in- 
sulting effrontery of men. I have little to 
expect from the efforts of my pen, after the 
time and paper which has been wasted to 
reclaim you, should not your own sense of 
propriety call you from your “ evil ways,” 
and make you act aright.—Be no longer 
inattentive to your interest, no longer cal- 
lous to the advice of one who admires 
your virtues and commiserates your folly. 

AMATOR VIRTUTIS. 


——ae 1+ 


HISTORICAL SKETCH. 


« The ancient inhabitants of the Cana- 
ry Islands had the following method of em- 
balming. The dead body was deposited 
in acavity, adapted to its size, hewn out 
ofarock. The stone being of a porous na- 
ture, the animal juices were absorbed, or 


filtered through, and the solid parts, with 


their natural skinny mantle, indurated, by 
a process of natural embalming, to sucha 
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degree as to resist the future assaults of 
time. They are still exbihited, by the na- 
tives of those islands to strangers who visit 
them, with the emotions of pride and vene- 
ration; as the images of their illustrious 
ancestors were ostentatiously displayed by 
the partrician families of Rome.” 


——sT SS 
ANECDOTES. 


A Gentleman in company with a fine ia- 
dy, could not forbear telling her, that she 
was wondrous handsome. “ Sir,” says the 
lady, “ I thank you for your good opinion, 
and wish with all my heart I could say as 
much for you too.” ‘Why, you might, 
Madam,” says the gentleman, “ if you made 
no more conscience of a die than I do.” 

A prelate of Gascony, having been elec- 
ted Pope, in 1305, deputies came from 
his province to congratulate him, and de- 
clare their joy at his exaltation ; ¢heir compli- 
ment being ended, one of them said to him,— 
* Holy Father, we are also come, in the 
name of your dear countrymen, the Gas- 
coons, humbly to entreat you ¢éo employ in 
their favour, the absolute power which it is 
said, you have upon earth. You well know, 
Holy Father, the barrenness of your poor 
country, whose inhabitants reap so /if‘le corn, 
that they are obliged to feed upon Chesnuts, 
to support themselves half the year ; bestow on 
it, therefore, the fertility i¢ wants; and grant 
that it may, henceforward, produce two har- 
vests every year.”—The kind Pope, who 
would not disoblige them on so small a request, 
replied,—** That he did, with pleasure, 
grant them their petition; and that as a 
still greater mark of his affection, he would 
add another gratification to it, which was, 
that whereas other provinces were allowed 
but twelve months to their year, the Gas- 
coons, through his special privilege, should 
have twenty-four in every one of theirs. 

re 


ABULFEDA, 

AN Arabian philosopher of the desert, 
being asked one day how he came to know 
that there was a God, replied, “ In the 
same way that I know, by the prints that 
there are made in the sand, whether a man 
or a beast has passed before me. Do not,” 
added he, “ the heavens, by the splendor 
of ‘the stars, the world by the immen- 
sity of its extent, and the sea by the infini- 
ty of the waves that it rolls, sufficiently 
make known to us the power and greatness 
of their author ?” 

Another Arabian having the same ques- 
tion put to him, replied, “‘ Does it require 
a flambeau to see the sun.” 
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A DREADFUL LO: 


One evening, last week, a genteel and 
handsome lady, rode through Paddington, 
on horseback, with two gentiemen. It was 
observed that she made a halt, and that one 
of the gentlemen alighted and searched the 
road ; but in a few, minutes they all rode a- 
way, the lady holding her handkerchief to 
her mouth. Next morning early, the gen- 
tleman and a genteel woman, the lady’s 
maid, were seen searching the road, turn- 
ing up the dust, and inspecting the mark of 
every wheel, and every horse’s hoof. The 
people inquired what they had lost, and of- 
fered to assist them; but the object of search 
could not be described, and public curiosity 
was wonderfully excited, when it was said, 
the articles lost were such as the poor people 
would not even pick up, if they saw them, 
tho’ they were worth 10 guineaus to the lady 
by whom they were lost. This excited the 
curiosity of the people to the highest pitch, 
and every one was puzzling his head to 
solve the riddle. The entreaties to know 
what it was that was lost, of course en- 
creased, and the astonished croud around 
the searchers increased also, pressing their 
offers to assist in the search, and making no 
doubt of success if they knew but what to 
look for. At last, the lady’s maid whis- 
pered to a young woman, it was two of her 
mistress’s front teeth, which she set great 
store by, as they were very beautiful, and her 
mistress saw them drawn from the mouth 
ofa healthy young woman—The false teeth 
were then whispered from one to another, 
till the secret was known to the populace, 
consisting of farmers, servants and laborers, 
from the canal,who laughed so loud and set 
up such a shouting, roaring and bellowing, 
about the false teeth, that the gentleman 
and lady’s maid walked off unsuccessful with 
a large mob at their heels. [Lon. Pap. 


Ps 


— oe 


« A man,” says a certain philosopher. 
« who wears finer clothes than hejean ai- 
ford, is like a person who puts on rouge, 


whilst he has an ulcer that is eating him 
a” 


up. 
. ae + ate 
EPIGRAM, 

On the Marriage of Fobn Foys, to Mercy Bond, 
THOUGH Jouy for Mercy loud had pray’d, 
And many schemes for Mercy laid; 

Yet Mercy still—of Hymen fort— 
Put off her Jors, and kept her Bown. 
Joun (parry’d thus) the Vicar ply’d, 
And soon his Rev’ rence Mexcy cry’d ! 
Consenting Mercy heard his voice, 
Gave up ber Bon p for dearer Jovs, 
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ORIGINAL ESSAYS. 
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National University. 


THE establishment ofa national univer- 
sity, as recommended by Gen. Washing- 


ton, is not, I hope, totally relinquished. It 
is a plan actuated by the most enlightened 
and liberal policy. 
would give a tone to science. 


Such an institution 
It would 
give dignity and importance to liberal pur- 
Suits. It would reflect lustre upon our na- 
tional character ; if indeed we have any. 
Nor can I conceive the idea to be of a par- 
ty complexion. Each party would alike par- 
ticipate of its benefits. 

Such an institution would tend to recon- 
Than which, noth- 
It is a fact, 
dceply to be deplored, that the eastern and 


cile political enemies. 
ing perhaps is more desirable. 


southern states harbour strong prejudices 
This 


antipathy may generate feuds that may have 


and animosities against each other. 
a fatal termination. The political atmos- 
phere is already squally and portentous. 
Indeed, some persons are already perverse- 
ly aiming at a separation of the union. The 
fatal consequences of such an event, may be 
easily anticipated. lence the utility of a- 
Now I cannot 
but think that an intercourse betwixt inge- 


ny conciliatory measure. 


nuous young men from various parts of the 
continent, would in a great degree destroy 
those ill-founded jealousies and prejudices 
which at present unhappily prevail. Young 
men in the mutual pursuit of knowledge, 
possess On Openness, and a candour, which 
we look for in vain in persons of a more ad- 
vanced age. 
by age, and not unfrequently acquire a per- 


Prejudices become rivetted 


manent ascenden cy. 

Our national legislature, in whose hands 
the power of establishimg this institution is 
lodged, have hitherto done nothing to pro- 


mote science. Atleast, nothing effectual, 


nothing worthy the representatives of a 


great republic. This trait in our charac 


jer asa nation, isa vile and a degrading 
one, however varnished over by a. pretend- 


ed love of economy. It discovers a creep- 


. * oa . . . . { fal . r A = . 
ing sordid baseness of spirit, a gothic indif | were not for Princeton College, Iam at a 
x OraiG 2th i ; i.) 








ference to the arts that “ embellish life,” and 
a mercenary devotedness to wealth. Will 
a body which is alone clothed with efficient 
power suffer literature to group its way un- 
assisted, or perish in its pilgrimage. It is 
no wonder that genius sickens under our skies, 
which indeed are not so inclement to the 
germ of science as its natural parents. 
France, with all her crimes, of which the 
newly established despotism, in my opinion 
is not the Jeast, nobly cherishes genius, and 
successfully cultivates literature. Such was 
the conduct of the Grecian - republics. 
There the rulers vied with the most ardent 
and munificent individual, in rewarding the 
efforts of genius. To this cause, much 
more than to their martial achievements, 
may be ascribed that unfading never-dying 
glory which they acquired. Public rewards 
and honours were there decreed to philoso- 
phers, historians, poets and orators. Poe- 
try, sculpture, and music, were there carri- 
ed to the highest perfection, and received 
appropriate honours and rewards. Every 
method which could animate genius, afd e- 
ternize works of art, were patronized with 
a noble enthusiasm by the Athenians. Thus 
a taste for whatever is chaste, beautiful, 
and sublime, was widely diffused. When 
shall we see a Demosthenes, a Pericles, a 
Secrates, a Plato, an Aristotle, a Xeno- 
phon, a Thucidides, an Euripides,a Sopho- 
cles, a Herodotes, a Phidias, a Zeuxis ? 
Thegrovelling, penurious and ungracious 
conduct of the people of New-Jersey on a 
former, and not a totalby dissimilar occa- 
sion, appears to have actuated ounsupreme 
council. Princeton College, which has e- 
ver struggled against pecuniary embarrass- 
ments, applied to their assembly for assist- 
ance. Relief, after much exertion, was 
partially granted. A small sum was voted, 
and applied to the contemplated purpose. 
This act of the assembly, the only one ever 
made by that body in behalf of science, ex- 
cited a monstrous clamour. The members 
who voted for the appropriation, were de- 
nounced by the infuriated populace. Their 
crime was deemed inexpiable, and a major- 
ity of those who voted for the grant, were 
left out at the sacceeding election. If it 
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loss te know what public institution New. 
Jersey could boast of. 

If literature, and literary institutions, are 
thought unworthy the guardian care of our 
lawgivers, we may justly anticipate the con. 
tempt of all enlightened nations. 


SENEX. 


Economical. 
On the use of Lime with Gun-Powder, in rends 
ing Rocks and Stones. 


By H. D. Grirrira. 


I WEIGHED out two pounds of gun-pow: 
der, and one pound of quick-lime, well. 
dried and pulverized ; which, after bein 
thoroughly mixed with each other, I deli- 
vered to the blaster, with directions to ap- 
ply it, in similar quantities, as he would 
have done the gun-powder by itself. I then 
selected six of the hardest granites I could 
find for the experiment ; and the effeets of 
the explosion were perfectly the same as if 
gun-powder alone had been used.- Tt now 
occurred to me that this might be fa lacious, 
and that a smaller proportion of gun-pow- 
der would produce the same effect as a lar- 
ger: I accordingly ordered the man to 
bore holes in a similar number of stones, of 
the same texture and size of the former, 
and to put in a less quantity of gun-pow- 
der by one third, than he would have done 
if it had been left to his own management. 
The stones were separated by the shock; 
but the difference in the effect was mani- 
fest to every person in the field; those with 
the mixture of lime and gun-powder having 
been much more effectually broken and shat- 
tered than the others. 


After the success of this experiment, I 
have constantly adhered to the practice ;— 
andam so satisfied ofits utility, that I wish 
to see it more generally adopted. One 
thing is certain, that a mixture composed 
of equal parts of quick-lime and gun-pow- 
der, will explode ; and, if this mixture were 
used merely asa train of communication to 
the powder within the stone, what a na- 
tional saving would it be in the works car- 
ried on upon an extensive scale, such as 
the numerous quarries and mine-works of 
this kingdom. 

a , 
IMPROVEMENT IN WHITEWASR- 
ING ROOMS, &c. 
ROOMS, Halls, &c, painted in distem- 
er, or whitewashed, either rub or peal 
off: the following has, from experiment, 
becn found a cheap and complete remedy, 








rend 


eal 
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viz. use skimmed milk, in lieu of water, 
and without any other size whatever ; for 
jnstance, for a room of moderate dimen- 
sions, mix a little whitening with two or 
three quarts of milk, and if for white use 
the mixture; if for pink, after one coat 
of that mix milk and whitening ; if for yel- 
Jow, use Dutch pink. Walls painted in this 
manner will neither soil the hands orclothes, 
decency and economy may be united, as 
any handy person may give aroom acoat of 
this paint in about an hour. For painting 
on decayed figured paper, two or three 
coats of the first mixture made thick with 
whitening, will be necessary to obliterate 


“the figure, which can be done most effect- 


ually, so as to look as well as new, and 
with an annual coat of first white, and then 
any other colour desired, will last tor many 
years. It may be necessary to observe, 
that milk possesses a mulcilaginous quality ; 
as a proof of which, any thing written with 
a black lead pencil, and made wet with it, 
cannot afterwards be erased, even by the 
Indian rubber.” [Bel. Pap. 


2 ee 2 ee 


REVENGE EXEMPLIFIED. 


NO wounds are more incurable than 
those of honour. In almost ail nations and 
ages, men have willingly sacrificed their 
lives rather than pocket an insult, and we 
seldom suffer unjustly without wishing to 
retaliate the injury, invariably presuming 
that we have a right to treat others as we 
ourselves have been treated. 

One of the most striking instances of 
this kind is recorded of a young Spanish of- 
ficer, who being ordered on service to some 
of the West-India Islands, happened to set- 
tle in one where the Governor or Viceroy 
had made a law that no Indian should be 
employed in carrying the baggage of Eu- 
ropeans. The young officer, whose name 
was Aguirra, notwithstanding engaged an 
Indian or Negro in carrying several parcels 
belonging to him. He was instantly ac- 
cused, and condemned to the usual punish- 
ment, which was, that the criminal should 
be whipped on an ass. Great intercession 
was made for him without effect. With 
much ado, however, a reprieve was at last 
obtained for him for a fortnight, which 
reached him just as he was set on the beast 
stripped, exposed, and prepared for punish- 
ment. ‘ Nay,” says Aguirra, “ the shame 
is suffered, and lam only reprievéd for a 
fortnight ; executioner, do your business, 
and return the tyrant his reprieve. The 
sentence accordiagly took its course, and 
the young man endured the punishment 
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which he had incurred. But he never after 
could be brought to associate with gentle- 
men, He was constantly strolling about, 
gloomy and melancholy, in solitary corners. 
Soon after the Viceroy was removed, and 
another sent in his stead. Aguirra was 
still seen hovering round his palace. On 
this he was advised to move, which he did 
from the Havanna to Quito, which is 900 
miles. Thither in a week’s time Aguirra 
was seen to have followed him, as close as 
he could. From thence the Viceroy remov- 
ed to Mexico, which is at least 1800 miles, 
and in about a fortnight, there Aguirra was 
also. ‘‘Iam resolved,” says the Viceroy, 
* to tire this fellow out!” And so transpor- 
ted himself from thence about 3000 miles ; 
but there also did he soon find Aguirra.— 
“ Nay then,” said the Viceroy, “1 will fly 
the villain no more, but keep guard about 
me, and defy him !” which he did. But the 
palace-gates being one day open, and the 
guards engaged in play, Aguirra entered, 
boldly mounted the apartments, and there 
finding the Viceroy single and unarmed, 
stabbed him to the heart, and having no 
nieans of escape, stabbed himself at the 
same time, 
eta ree 


NATURAL HISTORY. 


Tue Ornithorhynchus is about 17 inches 
long, and 11 inches in circumference. It 
is found only in the fresh water lakes, in 
New South Wales: it does not swim up- 
on the surface of the water, but comes up 
occasionally to breathe, in the same manner 
as the turtle. The natives sit on the banks 
with small wooden spears, and watch them 
every time they come to-the surface, until 
they get an opportunity of striking. When 
they are taken on shore they use their 


natives to confine them between two pie- 
ces of board, while they are cutting off 
the barbs of the spear to disengage it. 
“When loose, they run upon the ground 
with as much activity as a land tortoise. 
It inhabits the hanks of the lakes, and is 
supposed to feed in the muddy places 
which surround them,—but the particu- 
lar kind of foodon which they subsist is not 
known. 
——SKt 3+ 
ADVICE. 
It was a good advice one gave toa spend- 
thrift, who wanted to borrow money of him, 
—** Borrow of your back, and borrow of 





belly, my good friend ; they will never af- 
| terwards dun you; whereas I should be 
| plaguing you all day long for what I had 


Jent.” 


claws with so much force, as to oblige the. 
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Affecting Letter of Columbus. 


Translated from the Moniteur, (a Paris paper) 
Sor the National Intelligencer. 


The letter we present to our readers, 
bears every marks of authenticity. It is 
extracted from a manuscript at Jamaica, 
and appears to have been written after the 
last voyage of Columbus; at an epoch when 
having completed his rich and important 
discoveries of Veragua, Mexice, andall the 
coast of Terra Firma, from the Gulf of 
Honduras, to the mouth of the Oronoko, 
he was constrained by the ruinous state of 
his vessels, togo ashore at Jamaica; where 
he suffered all the extremes of misery. 
Cruelly tormented with the gout, abandon- 
ed by the greatest part of his crew, ‘his 
provisions-exhausted, and exposed to eon- 
stant war with the natives, he had no o- 
ther resource, than sending information of 
his condition to St. Domingo. He dispatches 
ed a confidential servant, in an Indian ca- 
noe, who was probably the bearer of the 
following letter, and papers mentioned in 
it, and which happily arrived at their des- 
tined place. But it does not appear, that 
the letter ever reached the court of Spain. 

CHRISTOPHER COLUMBUS TO THE 

KING OF SPAIN. 


Jamaica, 1503. 


FROM Diego Mendes, and the papers 
I send by him, your majesty wil! learn the 
richness of the gold mines I have discover- 
ed in the province of Veragua, and the in- 
tention I had formed of leaving my brother 
at the river Berlin, if the vicissitudes of life 
and the decrees of heaven had permitted.— 
Whatever may happen, it is of little im- 
portance to the unfortunate Columbus, 
whether .he honour of finishing these dis- 
coveries and forming establishments, be 
reserved for some one happicr than himself, 
provided your majesty, and your successors 
reap the glory and advantage. If, by God's 
permission, Mendos arrives in Spain, I 
doubt not that he will succeed in convin- 
cing your majesty, and my august mistress, 
that it is not 2 chateau and park that I have 
added to your dominions, but a whole 
world, with innumerable subjects, a soil 
fertile beyond example, riches exceeding 
all the imagination can conceive, or avarice 
covet. 

But alas! not Mendes, nor this leiter, 


“nor any mortal tongue, can describe the 


troubles and sufferings of mind and body 
which I have endured, nor the dangers and 
miseries to which my son, my brothers, and 
my friends are @xposed ! For more than ten 
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months have we lain in the open air on the 
decks of our vessels, run agroand on the 
coast and fastened together. Those of my 
people who have kept their health, have 
mutinied, at the instigation of Perras of Se- 
ville ; those who remained faithful are sick 
and dying. We have consumed all the provi- 
sions of the Indians, so that they have aban- 
doned us; thus famine menaces us with 
death.—To these evils are joined so many 
aggravating circumstances, that in truth 
it would be difficult to find on the face of 
the earth, a being more wretched than Co- 
lumbus. One would think that heaven aided 
the rage of my envious enemies, and impu- 
ted tome as crimes my discoveries and my 
services !—Oh Heaven! and you ye saints 
who inhabit it! Permit the king, Don Fer- 
dinand, and my illustrious sovereign Don- 
na Issabella, to know. that I am the most 
miserable of men, and that. I have become 
so, only for my zeal for their service and 
interest ! 

No! there can be no suffering equal to 
mine! I see with horror the approach of my 
destruction, and still more that of my brave 
companions, who have sacrificed all to fol- 
low me. 

Almost sinking under the weight of my 
misery, what avails the titles of Vicerey and 
perpetual admiral, except to render me more 
odious in the sight of the Spanish Nation? 
It is evident that every thing conspires to 
shorten the thread of my life; for, besides 
that 1am old and cruelly tormented with 
the gout, I languish and expire under infir- 
mities. Among savages, with whom [ 
find neither remedies nor aliments for the 
body, nor Priests nor Sacraments for ihe 
soul; inthe midst of rebel crews, with nry 
son, my brother, my friends, sick and pe- 
rishing with pain and hunger, and deprived 
even of the succour of the Indians! 

The bishop. of St. Domingo sent a mes- 
senger here, but it was rather to inform 
himself whether I was dead than to offer 
me assistance, for his people neither brought 
nor would receive, a letter, and refused 
even to speak to us; for which I conclude 
my enemies are waiting with the expecta- 
tion, that my voyages and my life will ter- 
minate here. 

Blessed mother of God, who compas- 
sionates the unbappy and the oppressed! 
Why was I not suffered to perish, when 
Cenell Bovadilla ravished from us, my bro- 
ther and myself, the gold we had so dear- 
ly acquired, and sent us to Spain, loaded 
with chains, without the least pretence of 
justice, or the shadow or acrime! 


These chains are the only treasures which 
remain, and I will have them interred in 





mytomb, ifa tomb is allowed me! For I 
wish for the honour of the Spanish name, 
that the remembrance ofan act, so tyranni- 
cal and unjust, should be buried with me. 

My death would have deprived Ovanda 
of the satisfaction of seeing us, ten or 
twelve menths afterwards, all the victims 
of the envy of men, as inexorable as the fata- 
lity of circumstances.—Ah! holy mother of 
God! let not the Castillian name be tarnish- 
ed with new infamy.—Let not future ages 
know that there existed men so vile, so 
cowardly as to seek to recommend them- 
selves to Ferdinand, by destroying the too 
unfortunate Columbus, not for his crimes, 
but for his exclusive right to the glory of 
havingdiscovered and given a new world to 
Spain. 

Great God! it was thy work. It was 
thou who didst inspire and guide me in 
this enterprise! Take then pity on me, 
soften in my favour thase hearts, which still 
feel the sentiments of humanity and justice ! 

And you ye blessed spirits, who know my 
innocence, and see my sufferings, have com- 
passion on the age in which I live, too en- 
vious and too much hardened in vice, to be 
affected by my fate. 

No hope remains to console me byt my 
reliance on the piety and justice of future 
generations. They certainly will pity me, 
when they shall learn, that at my cost and 
expence, at the risque and peril of my life, 
and that of my brother, and with little aid 
from the Crown of Spain, I have rendered 
to it, in the space of twelve years, and dur- 
ing our voyages, services such as mortal ne- 
ver before rendered to his king and coun- 
try—and the only recompence I have re- 
ceived, is to be left to perish, after having 
stripped me of every thing but my irons; so 
that the man who gave a world to Spain, 
has not a eabin in which he can shelter 
himself or his wretelred family. 

Good angels! Protectors of the innocent 
and oppressed! Bear this letter to my au- 
gust mistress. She knows all I have suffer- 
ed in her glory and her service, and she 
will be humane and just enough to snatch 
from misery the soul and brother of the 
man who has opened to Spain such inex- 
haustible sources of wealth; who has ad- 
ded to her dominions, kingdoms and empires 
of unknown extent. She will not suffer 
them to beg the bread they eat. If she 
still lives, she will dread least the cruelty 
and ingratitude with which I have been 
treated, may provoke the anger of Heaven, 
to punish a succeeding generation for the 
transgression of their fathers, by permitting 
other nations to despoilthe Spanish empire 
of the riches and the world which I haye 
discovered. 
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“Profiles” of Eminent Men. 


(From Sewall’s Poems.) 


(CONTINUED.) 


JUVENAL. 
JUST, though severe, thy dread satiric page! 
Unblushing vice and folly feel thy rage. 
Villains and fools, the rabble, and the great, 
Each pimp of pleasure, and each knave of state, 
Noble, and vulgar, share one common fate. 
Arm’d but for Virtue, this dread champion rose, 
Launch’d the red bolt, and hurl’d it on her foes. 


OVID. 


O’er fancy’s fairy fields thou lov’st to range, 
Vast thy invention! wond'rous ev'ry change ! 
In Love's soft school, unrival’d skill inspires, 
Dame VeNvs prompts thee, and young Curip fires? 


VIDA. 


Vida in rich, but imitative lays, 
Inspir'd, from Home cull'd each flow’r and grace, 
Divinely sweet, did Maro’s charms dispense, 
And taught the “ sound to echo to the sense.” 


ARIOSTO. 


Astonishing invention ! bard, is thine ; 
Resistless magic charms in ev'ry line. 
Imagination fertile as thy clime, 

On ev'ry scene is stamp’d, and scars sublime, 
See the mad HERO death’s grim terrors brave! 
The furies o’er h’s head blue torches wave, 
ORLANDO rages! and the Muses rave! 


TASSO. 


Tasso did Homer’s mighty genius scan, 
And from th’ immorial IL1ap form'd his plan, 
See Goprrey and Rtnacpo sirive, then own, 
So strove Araipes and great Petgus’ sox ; 
One muse both bards inspir'd, then be their glory one. 


CHAUCER. 

Chaucer, thou merriest bard of ancient time! 
How hum'rous all thy tales in prose and rhyme ! 
A fund of genuine satire through thy page, 
Unbounded flows, thou laughter-loving sage ! 
Cull’d from the laurels that adorn thy hearse, 
Each pilfring bard ia theirs thy lays rehearsé, : 
Replenish'd from thy spring, thou sire of British verse. 


SPENSER. 
Spenser with pleasing allegory charms, 
Profuse of Giants, Dwarfs, and Steeds, and arms. 
Enchanters, wizards, damsels in sore plight, 
Not to be freed but by some courteous knight. 
Such artful tales amuse an early age, 
Excite to manly deeds, heroic rage, 
Refine the manners, and all hearts engage. 


SHAKESPEARE, 
Sweet Bard of fancy, nature’s darling child! 
His native wood-notes how he warbles wild ! 
Aw'd by his nod, elves, witches, ghosts, obey,, 
Kneel to his power, and own his magicesway. 
Excursive o’er creation’s boynds he flies, 
| Strikes hisajl-potent wap, and bids new worlds arise. 











es 


ires? 


arise. 
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Pieas'd with the ideal scenes, we range alone, 

Explore each part, and think ’tis nature’s own. 

adieu blest bard ! thy works shall never die ! 
Re-hears’d on earth, re-acted in the sky, 

Enhancing human bliss thro’ all eternity! 


MILTON. 


Muse of this favor’d bard, inspire my lays ! 
Immortal as his numbers be his praise. 
Lost Burss he sang, of Ancet, and of Many, 
The SAvrovR’s triumphs, and RepemePrion’s plan. 
On themes so wond'rous feast the angelic throng, 
Nor seraphs blush to chaunt the immor tal song ! 


WALLER. 


. When Watcer sings, the tuneful muses throng, 


All emulous to lead th’ impassion’d song. 

Lur'd by fair Saccartssa’s heav’nly charms, 

Lov joins the sacred baad, and lends his potent arms. 
Enrich’d with ali that genius can bestow, 

Resistless flow thy strains, and shall for ever flow. 


COWLEY. 
Cowley’s rich strains the source of wit inspir'd, © 

Of all Apollo’s sons, once most admir’d. 
With sparkling points luxuriant teems the lay, 
Like the bright confluence of the milky way. 
Exub’rant shafts of wit successless prove, 
Yet never fail to pierce when tipt with tov. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


PHILADELPHIA, 
NOVEMBER 13, 1802. 


NATIONAL UNIVERSITY. 


WE invite discussion on this important 
subject. The observations of Senex, this 
day presented to our readers, may perhaps 
by some be thought too warm; but ona 
subject so deeply interesting to our nation- 
al character, this warmth is certainly par- 
donable. Every man who unites the char- 
acter of the gentleman and the scholar, 
must feel a glow of indignation, when con- 
templating the degraded state of literature 
in this country,—from whatever source it 
may arise. 











+ 6 Gee 


The Sons with Music, intended for 
last month, has been delayed through some 
unavoidable circumstances—It will how- 
ever be given next week. 





MEMORABLE OCCURRENCES, 
Melancholy Effects of Slavery. 

ON the 6th inst. a melancholy instance of the effects 
of slavery, was witnessed. A Negro man, belonging toa 
Frenchman in Trenton, was, under the authority of the 
Mayor of that place, taken in charge by aconstable, to 
be delivered at New Castle, where a vessel was ready to 
convey him, his wife and child, (and probably many o- 





thers) to St. Domingo. The constable, negroes, and a 
French gentleman, who appeared to act as superintend- 
ant, arrived in town that morning, about 4 o'clock, 
stopped at the house of Mr. P. Howell, inkeeper, in Se- 
cond-street, and about 8 o'clock, when they were appa- 
rently ready to depart for New Castle, the woman and 
child absconded, and the man on being ordered into the 
carriage, turned about, walked a few steps, and with a 
pruning knife, which seemed prepared for the purpose, 
cut his throat in so shocking a manner, that he expired 
in a few minutes after on the pavement. A Coroner's 
inquest was immediately heid—and a verdict given, viz. 
** Suicide, occasioned by the dread of slavery,” to which 
the deceased knew himself devoted, [ Poul. Gaz. 


—» +o 
[ From the Obio Gaxette, Oct. 4. 
SOME time in July last, Mr. William Warner, of this 
county, was lost in the woods,. between the Scioto Salt- 
works, and the head waters of Leeding Creek, for twenty - 
four days; during which time he had nothing to eat but 
one pole-cat and. a wood-turtle, (neither of them were 
cooked) and the budsand leaves of trees, principally eat- 
ing those of the sassafras. When he saw the pole-cat, 
his strength was almost exhausted, but found means to 
kill it, and with his teeth (having no other instrument, ) 
tote it to pieces, and of this animal, (even the sight of 
which, toa person not in a similar situation, is very dis- 
agreeable) he made a most delicious meal. During 
twenty-two days he saw no human being; but two days 
before he was found by Mr. Everet, he was seen by a 
hunter, at atime when he was quite deranged, who not 
knowing his situation, passed on without affording the 
relief which he did not know was wanting. One of his 
feet was bit by a snake, having lost his shoes, ii conse- 
quence of which he was obliged for several days to go on 
his hands and knees. At first he discovered no inclina- 
mation to eat, but when he had tasted victuals, nothing 
but the superior strength of those to whose hospitality 
he was indebted for his recovery, prevented the remedy 
proving worse than the disease, 
By Er 


[ From the Vermont Mercury. 
SINGULAR ACCIDENT. 

ON Thursday, the 7th inst. ason of Simon Griggs of 
Cclwell’s Manor, about 6 years of age, having found a rope 
at the end of which: was a noose: in a playful mood, 
put one end round his body the ether end on a cow’s 
tail. A servant was milking the cow at the time the 
boy was fixing his rope, but did not observe what the boy 
had done. Soon as the cow was milked, the boy struck 
her with a stick, which occasioned her to run, d:agging 
the boy after her. THe cow made for the lake, into 
which she ran, it being but a few rods distant: In her 
course, the boy was drawn over a log. against which his 
head hit.——-Mrs. Griggs, ol serving the dreadful s'tua- 
tion of ber son, ran immediately into the water, caught 
the cow, and from which she extricated her son, by cut- 
ting the rope———but alas! she was too late, her son hav- 
ing already expired! 

—— + oo 
FEMALE HEROISM. 
Peterssuren, (Russia) Fuly 30. 


THE Czarina of Irtinskaya, who governed the king- 





dom during the miuority of her son, aged 12 years, was 
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the victim of a conspiracy of the principal boyars cf the 
country. Her son was thrown into prisoo, but she es- 
caped by stratagem the persecutions of the rebel chiefs, 
and made a journey of 1300 German miles, partly on 
horseback and parily ina kirkbitka (akind of chaise) 

to Petersburgh, to implore the assistance of the «mper- 
or. The emperor has accorded a body of 16,0co men 
to assist her in the recovery of her kingdom. ‘This stale 
lies upon a Jevel with “Mount Caucasus, and cont ains 
1,500,000 inhabitants and is governed by an Emperor, 
who has the title of Czar—The Czarina is a tali weil 
The 
has taken is a proof that her resolution and tenderness 
for her son are above all regard to danger and difficul:y. 


formed woman, of about 36 years age. step she 


eT 


[ Fiom the Baltimore American. 
CURIOSITY. 

On a lot belonging to Mr. Stansbury, and under the 
culture of R. Hales, in this city, there grew this season, 
from one root, 55 Pompions—iwenty-two of which were 
perfectly mature. This extraordinary vine, being mea- 
sured in the presence of several respectable citizens, 
was found to be 1618 feet in length and the § 1-8 in 
circumference, 





Marriages. 


MARRIED, On the 6th inst. Mr. Charles Mercier, to 
Miss Rebecca Summers, doth of this city, 


— 


Deaths. 


, At Wilmington, on the 1st inst. Joba Ferriss, 
jan.—T be Board of Health have entered on their minutes 
the following just tribute to the memory of this amiable 
character, 

“ Sensible of the loss which the citizens of this place 
in general, and this Bosrd in particular, have sustained 
iu the death of our worthy fellow-labourer, John Ferriss, 
jun. who left this transitory, for we hope a happier state 
of existence, seven minutes before 3 o'clock this after- 
noon. We conceive it to be our duty, and we are im- 
pelled by our feelings, to insert on our minures 2 record 
of his extraordinary services:—the prevalence of the 
Yellow Fever of 1798, first made us acquainted with his 
efforts and disposition to relieve the stilicted; but the 
present year has mure intimately informed us of his use- 
fulness, —As soon as the disease appeared, which has 
made such ravages among our citizens, and consigned 
82 of them to their silent graves, he commenced his ar- 
duous services, and during its continuance did not for a 
single day intermit his attention to the sick, the «ying. 
and the dead. 

** The first mentioned he was in the constant practice 
of visiting twice a day— he took upon himself the care of 
the funerals of the iatier- When after having perform- 
ed a serious tour of duty—a duty enjoined by his com- 
misseration for the distressed, anxiety fortheir relief — 
he fella victim—a late sacrifice to his éxertioas—for 
the happiness of others— and left on the hearis of his 
fellow citizens a grateful remembrance of his labours 
and his virtues,” 

. om At Wilmington, of the malignant fever. On 
the 26th ult. At, 22, John Martin; also, Col. Thomas 
Kean. Mordecai Cloud, Jonas Alsichs, useful and 
respectable citizens. 

——, In this city, on the 5th inst, Zt. 23, Mr. Po- 
bert Fa Senichkson, a native of Salem, New-je.sey, by the 
death of this worthy young man weare deprivedof a 
sincere, humane, and generous friend, 


——-, On the 7th inst. #t. 40, Mts. Mary C, Lobra, 
wife of Peter Lohra, esq. of this city, 
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TEMPLE of the MUSES. 


——eD 2 Ce —— 


ORIGINAL POETRY. 


Address to the Deity on the late awful pre- 

sages of the Yellow-Fever. 
HAIL! awful Mayestx ! supremely good ; 
In all thy dispensations strickly just : 
In judgmeuts and in mercies still the same : 
In all thy various acts unchangeable. 
Whether in minist’ring thy copious blessings, 
Diffusing rich benificence to man ; 
Or in thy goodness, mixing kind correctives 
To thy rebel race— Tuov changest not. 
Ev'n when dire pestilence, thy awful rod, 
Brings terror and dismay, sckness and death; 
Stili Trov art good ! since nothing but thy love 
Could urge to deeds so cogent to reclaim. 
Thy chastisments are fraught with love divine, 
Tho’ nought but terror seems to guide thy hand : 
In dreadful jucgments still thy love's display'd, 
*Tis ignorancein maw, that seesthy wrath. 
(How paradoxicalthe thought! to think 
The Deity ’s of opposites compos’d 3 
A compound Deity of Love and Wrath! 
incongruous! ’tis worse !-— ‘tis blasphemous !) 
No, blessed Lord! thyseif Thou hast reveal'd, 
A God unmixt and pare, of perfect leve: 
Ev'n when in angef, seemingly thou chidst, 
*fis likea Father kind, chast’ning his son, 
For when thot chasten'st man, thou has! declar'¢ — 
Kindly declar'd, it is becaise thon lov’st: 
Hadst thou not lov’d, thou never had chastis‘d, 
For whom thou love:t, those thou dost correct. 
Bail then, Great Gop or rove! in all thy ways, 
kn storms ox tempests, scarcity, Or war ; 
Or the more dreaded form of pestilence, 
We'll hai! thee stilla Gop oF PeRPEecYT Love, 
Teach us, G22eaT Sov’REIGNOF THE UNIVERSE? 
Herfect submission to thy holy will, 
And due improvement of thy dispensations, 
{ hen only, shall we see Thee as ‘i heu art, 
A Gow Of PERFECT LOVE, 

PHILADELPHU S. 
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ODE TO CONTENT MENT. 
® ‘THOU, whose gentle, pleasing sway, 
Mavkiad so ardent, anxious hail! 

Whose eyes illame ihe carkcome day, 

Whose suniles o’er Penury prevail ; 

Goddess! behold thy suppliant bend: 

WY come, thou ever constant friend ; 

Emit one ray of light divine, 

And warm with thy pure fire this trembliog heart: of 
mine, 

*Vhen first thy Meav'n-born parent mild; 

Sent thee+hro’ earth's wide climes to roam, 

1 ‘vis precious Charge she gave her chiid, 

Go meke the geetie breast thy bome. 

; 


on cam'st, swee: Goddess, from above, 


Bair harbinger oi Virtuc’s love; 





Thou bad'st Ambition’s demons fly, 
And blest the lonely walks of sorrowing Poverty. 


Peace, thy twin-sister, lovely child! 

In flowing robe of native sheen, 

With genile step and accents mild— 

Heavea’s glory beaming in her mein! 

With thee descended, Virgin bright, 

Companion in thy social flight : 

Her olive emblem waving high, 

Shew’d to th’ admiring world the force of harmony, 


Where thou thy altar lov’st to raise, 

The virtues there a radiant band, 

To thee their friend aitune their lays, 

And smiling wait at thy command. 

Sorrow with fleet-steps hies away, 

And jealouses that hates the day, 

And envy dark and busy care, 

And wrinkled, hollow-ey’d, wan, comfortless despair, 


Thou fill’st the hardy sailor's soul 

With careless ease, as round him flies 

The roaring wind—when billows roll, 

And raise their white foam to the skies. 

He envy’s riot the pomp of kings, 

But takes his glass and cheer’ly sings: 

Happy, when the wild-winds assail, 

To think on her he loves and brave the furious gale. 


The Peasant on the mountaio’s brow, 
Sees, calmly sees the landscape wide : 
He pants not for the vales below, 
‘Where flocks in pastures rich abide. 
His little cot is all his care, 

Where wife and childien fondly share 
His tender locks deveid of guile— 


And as they round him throng enchant him with a 


smile. 


Ob, favourite cof Heaven! here 

Direct thy flight and fill my breast, 

With thy sweet influence thro’ the year,, 

And luli tumultous cares to rest. 

Then should Misfortune, haggard queen, 

Atrempt to cloud life's sylvan scene, 

With thee, my Patroness and guide, 

[li sapile at all her arts and all her frowns deride. 
FLORIO. 


ODE. TO AN INFANT. 


SWEET gentle babe ! what winning smiles 
Around thy count’vance play! 

What joy thy infant heart beguiles, 
To gild thy dawning day! © 


No mad ambition Gres thy Brain ; 
No discord fills thy breast ; 

No hate or envy gives thee pain, 
To rob thee of thy rest !— 

When ba! mv slumbers close thine e; es, 
Sweet peace pervates thy soul ; 

Gay visions to thy fancy rise, 
Ard ever changing roll. 

Thy parents gaze upon thy charms), 
With rapt’rous pure delight ; 

What fend emotions and alarms: 
Thy op’ning years excite : 


For thee they heave the tender sigh, 
And but for thee alone! 

They hear aggriev’d thy plaintive ery, 
And make thy case theirown. 


Should gracious Heav'n prolong thy life, 
And ienghten out thy years, 

O may thy heart ne'er know of strife, 
Nor eyes affliction’s tears ! 


May guardian angels watch thy steps, 
And thee thro’ life befriend : 

May truth flow purely from thy lips, 
And on thee e’er attend: 


May health strew roses o'er each cheek 
And long maintain their bloom; 

And ia they bosom virtue meek 
Her spotless throne assume : 


May poverty’s afflictive pain, 
Ne’er cause desponding grief— 
May mis'ry never plead in vain 
To thee for kind relief, 


When death, at last, shall close thine eyes, 
And seize upon thy frame ! 

Then may no foe thee stig matise, 
Nor biast thy honest frame ! 


Then may thy soul (free from alloy,) 
To Heav'n direct her way, 
And taste ofsweet perennial joy, 
In everlasting day. 
ORLANDO, 


Fersification of Select Passages of Osstan’s 


Poems. 


DESCRIPTION OF FILLAN., 


Frivan is like aspirit of heaven, that descends from 
the skirt of winds. The troubied ocean feels his steps, 
as he strides from wave to wave. His path kindles be- 
forehim. Islandsshake their heads on the heaving seas 


VERSIFICATION, 


Frevan is dreadful as a heav'nly sprite, 

That awful from the skirt of winds descends, 
The troubled ccean-trembies ‘neath his weighty 
As o'er the waves his awful way he bends. 

His path before him kindles into flame, 

And glowing horror o'er the ocean sheds; 

And as the waves his dread approach prociaim, 
The trembiing islands shake their massy heads, 


CARLOS, 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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POSTSCRIPT. 


roR THE PHILADELPHIA REPOSITORY, 


INTELLIGENCE EXTRAORDINARY. 


» When Greek meets Greek, then comes the tug of war.” 
DUELLING has become of late 


fo fashionably expedient. among all ranks 
of society, that the dispntes of the Plebians 
are adjufted after the fame manner as those 
of the Patricians, and even beardless boys 
and whiskered soldiers grasp the weapons of. 
dezth upon the most trivial provocation. A 
t-w days since an unfortunate disagreement 


occurred, in which a spectacled Knight of © 


ihe Pressy and a hardened follower of Vulcan 
were the well-tempered disputants,—Cyclops 
it seems had forged on the anvil of invention, 
a report detrimental to the great reputation 
of Brevier. In return for a libel sv palpa- 
bie, Brevier denounced by a fount of type, 
frst chop, that unjessa suitable apology was 
made, he would metamorphose his adversa- 


ry into a Pie.—Ioherining a portion of the | 


courage of the grandson of Jupiter, Cyclops 
disdained toncession.—Qn the wings of ir- 


| ritation the injured Knight flies to the cov- 


crt of a friend, pours out his hapless taleof 
woe, and begs advice in this great affair.— 
His friend, whose passions were not so sen- 
sible of injury, and whose wicked wit sought 
every occasion to gratify his wishes with 
:port for laughter, advanced the following 
propesition. That for the injury which 
Brevier had rectived, Cyclops should state an 
scknowledgement; and in case of refusal, 
that the combatants, attended by seconds, 
surgeons, sexton, cofiin-mdker, &c¢. should 
partake of a gun-powder rencontre behind 
the Hospita’—-The challenge was convey~ 
ed and accepted, and the next evening ac- 
companied by their suite, the intrepid Bre- 
cier, and the jiron-hearted Cyclops manned 
the p¥in:— 

Spurr'd on by insults past, 

Each to kill, or breathe his last.” 


W hether humanity for the life of man, or 


personal fear, actuated the seconds, the chro- 
vicles of ramour are silent.—The pistols, 


| however, were deprived of bally unknown to 


enraged Brevier, and Cyciops, directed by 
the seconds, fell at the second discharge, 
prerending that he was wounded desperate- 
ly. Thesecond apprized Brevier of his sit- 


wation, and for fear of the fettersof law, 
he flew to the remoteft recesses of his garret, 
tretbling with apprehension leit he thould 
have slain a young man to his burt. At 
night, when peace ought to pervade the 
world, a loud knocking at Brevier’s door, 
conjured to his affrighted imagination a pos- 
s€ commitatus.—By great exertions he effec- 
ted his retreat without beat of drum,—and 


mantown road, in, all. the majesty of mud, 
she took part of a horses’ bed, in a hospita- 
‘ble stall at hand, The next morning, pluck- 
ing up courage to meet the worst conse- 
quences, this Knight, with woeful counten- 
ance, made a retrogade march to the city, 
‘and found that Cyclops was well, and that he 
had only constructed thac net of stratagem 
to punish the premature bravery of a ridicu- 


laus braggadocia. Yours, 
SAM SQUINT. 
———— 


AMUSEMENT. 


AN Irith footinan being one dark night 
sert for some beer,took with him the key 
of the ftreet doorto let himself in 5 and hay- 
ing tipped off three or four glasses of gin and 
bitters at the bar, he could not on his re- 
turn home open the door. After having 
tried in vain for sometiine, another of the 


asked him what the devil he had been about 
‘fo long? * You may say that, (said gt 
you may indeed, for | have beeu a quarter o 

an hour trying to unlock the door, but 
while I was gone to the ale house, some of 
your rascally London thieves have stolen the 
key-hole, but it will be of no use to them, 


tor Lhave the key in my pocket,’” 


Tn asele& company, some time since, the 


topic of conversation chanced to be what us 
Diversity each of the company was educated 
at: oue was at New Haven, and the other 
at Cambridge. For my part, says a young 
clergyman, I was educated at both univer- 
sitics—New-Haven and Cambridge. That 
puts me in mind, fays an old doctor in divin- 
ity,of a story of a calf that suckedtwo cows: 
Aod what was the consequence, says the 


j young clergyman? why, the confequence 


was, replied the doétor of divinity, that 
he wasavery great calf. 





The Worm Doéor. 
Vagus advanc’d on highy proclaims his fkill, 
By ie word’rous force, the worms to 
kill: 
A scornful ear the wifer folks impart, 
And laugh at Vagus’s pretended art ; 





For man, as Job has told os, is a worm. 


by a forced march of five miles up the Ger- « 


servants heard him, and at letting him in, | 


But well can Vagus what he boafts, perform 5 


IMPROMPTU 
On a Lady having told the Author, she valued 
him not “Three fkips of a Loufe.”’ 


A lady once told me, and in her own house, 

She cared not about me “ three skips of a 
louse,’’ 

I forgive the dear creature,whatever she saic, 

For Ladies will talk of what run in their 
head. 


EPIGRAM. 


Citizen Plum hed a quarrelsome wife ; 

Music was ever the cause of their strife, 

Madani, one day, was abusing her dear— 

The topic, as usual, his want of an ear ! 

“ Hold thy tongue!” replies Plum, “ for 
heav’n’asake, do; 

“T pr’ythee consider, that I have got two!” 
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TEMPLE of the MUSES. 


ORIGINAL POETRY. 


Address to the Deity on the late awful pre- 
sages of the Yellow-Fever. 

HAIL! awful Majesty! supremely good ; 

in all thy dispensations strickly just : 

In judgments and in mercies still the same : 

In all thy various acts unchangeable. 

Whether in minist'ring thy copious blessings, 

Diffusing rich benificence to man ; 

Or in thy goodness, mixing kind correctives 

To thy rebel race-—- Tuov changest not. 


‘+ 


Ev'n when dire pestilerce, thy awful rod, 

Brings terror and disinay, sckness and death; 
Still Tuov art good ! since nothing but thy love 
Could urge to deeds so cogent to reclaim. 

Thy chastisments are fraught with love divine, 
Tho’ nought but terror seems to guide thy hand : 
In dreadful jacgments still thy love's display'd, 
"Tis ignorancein man, that seesthy wrath» 
(How paradoxicalthe thought! to think 

The Deity ’s of opposites compos’d 3 

A compound Deity of Love and Wrath! 
Licongruous! ’tis wore !— "tis blasphemous !) 
No, blessed Lord! thyseif Thou hast reveal'd, 

A God unmixt and pure, of perfect leve : 

Ev'n when in angef, seemingly thou chidst, 
“lis likea Father kind, chast’ning his son, 

For when thou chaste» st man, thou has: declar'¢ = 


Kindly dectar'd, it is becars> thou lov’st: 
Hadst thou not lov’d, thou never had chastis'd, 
For whom thou love:t, those thou dost correct. 
Wail then, GReat Gop oF Love! in all thy ways. 
In stovims or tempests, scarcity, or war ; 
Ox the more dreaded form of pestilence, 
We’ llhai! thee stilla Gop oF pPeRrecr Love, 
Teachus, GReat Sov’REIGNOF THE UNIVERSE ! 
Perfect subimission to thy holy will, 
And due timprovement of thy dispensations, 
{ ben only, shall we see Thee as ‘i heu art, 
A Gop PERFECT LOVE, 

PHILADELPHU S. 

@00* coc? 

ODE TO CONTENTMENT. 
® ‘THOU, whose gentle, pleasing sway, 
Maeckiad 


W be 


3 ardent, anxious hail! 


se -cyes illugie the Carksome day, 


‘Whose suniles o’er Penurvy prevail ; 


thy suppliant bend: 
er constant friend ; 

y of light divine, 
}wam witl 


pure fire this trembling heart oi 


tn iby g 


/ 


mines 


' 


hen first thy Heav'n- born parent mild; 


earth's wide climes to roainy 

harge she gave her child, 
east thy home. 

wee: Goldess, from above, 


jnger ol Virtue’s love; 


| 
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Thou bad'st Ambition’s demons fly, 
And blest the lonely walks of sorrowing Poverty 


Peace, thy twin-sister, lovely child! 

In flowing robe of native sheen, 

With genile step and accents mild— 

Heavea's glory beaming in her mein! 

With thee descended, Virgin bright, 

Companion in thy social flight : 

Her olive emblem waving high, 

Shew’d to th’ admiring world the force of harmony, 


Where thou thy altar lov’st to raise, 

The virtues there a radiant band, 

To thee their friend aitune their lays, 

And smiling wait at thy command. 

Sorrow with fleet-steps hies away, 

And jealouses that hates the day, 

And envy dark and busy care, 

And wrinkled, hollow-ey’d, wan, comfortless despair. 


Thou filf’st the hardy sailor's soul 

With careless ease, as round him flies 

The roaring wind—when billows roll, 

And raise their white feam to the skies. 

He envy’s riot the pomp of kings, 

But takes his glass and cheer’ly sings: 

Happy, when the wild-winds assail, 

To think on her he loves and brave the furious gale. 

The Peasant on the mountain’s brow, 

Sees, calmly sees the landscape wide : 

He pants not for the vales below, 

Where flocksin pastures rich abide. 

His little cot is all his care, 

Where wife and childien fondly share 

His tender locks deveid of guile— 

And as they round him throng enchant him with a 

smile. 

Ob, favourite of Heaven! here 

Direct thy flight and fill my breast, 

With thy sweet influence thro’ the year, 

And lull tumultous cares to rest. 

Then should Misfortune, haggard queen, 

Atvempt to cloud life’s sylvan scene, 

Vith thee, my Patroness and guide, 

V'li smile at all her arts and all her frowns deride. 

FLORIO, 


ODE TO AN INFANT. 


SWEET gentle babe ! what winning smiles 
Around thy count’nance play! 
What joy thy infant heart beguiles, 


Togild thy dawning day! ? 


No mad ambition Gres thy brain; 
No discord fills thy breast ; 

No hate or envy gives thee pain, 
To rob thee of thy 1est !— 

When ba! my slumbers close thine ¢; es, 
Sweet peace perva‘tes thy soul; 

Gay visions to thy fancy rise, 
Ard ever changing roll. 

Thy parents gaze upon thy charms, 
With rapt’rous pure delight ; 

What fond emotions and alarms; 
Thy op’ning years excite !: 








For thee they heave the tender sigh, 
And but for thee alone! 

They hear aggriev’c thy plaintive ery, 
And make thy case theirown. 


Should g:acious Heav'n prolong thy life, 
And jenghten out thy years, 

O may thy heart ne'er know of strife, 
Nor eyes afiliction’s tears ! 


May guardian angels watch thy steps, 
And thee thro’ life befriend : 

May truth flow purely from thy lips, 
And on thee e’er attend: 


May health strew roses o’er each cheek 
And long maintain their bloom; 

And ia they bosom virtue meek 
Her spotless throne assume : 


May poverty’s afflictive pain, 
Ne’er cause desponding grief— 

May mis'ry never plead in vain 
To thee for kind relief. 


When death, at last, shall close thine eyes, 
And seize upon thy frame ! 

Then may no foe thee stig matise, 
Nor blast thy honest frame ! 


Then may thy soul (free from alloy,) 
To Heav'n direct her way, 
And taste ofsweet perennial joy, 
In everlasting day, 
ORLANDO, 


Fersification of Select Passages of Osstan’s 


Poems. 


DESCRIPTION OF FILLAN. 


Frxvay is like aspirit of heaven, that descends from 
the skirt of winds. The troubled ocean feels his steps, 
as he strides from wave to wave. His path kindles be- 
forenim. Islandsshake their heads on the heaving :eas 

VERSIFICATION, 

Frecan is dreadful as a heav'nly sprite, 

‘That awful from the skirt of winds descends, 

The troubled ccean trembies ‘neath his weight, 

As o'er the waves his awful way he bends. 

His path before him kindles into flame, 

And glowing horror o’ex the ocean sheds; 

And as the waves his dread approach prociaim, 

The trembling islands shake their massy heads, 

CARLOS, 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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POSTSCRIPT. 


roR THE PHILADELPHIA REPOSITORY. 


INTELLIGENCE EXTRAORDINARY. 
« When Greek meets Greek, then comes the tug of war.” 
DUELLING has become of late 

fo fashionably expedient amoug all ranks 
of society, that the disputes of the Plebians 
ireadjufted after the fame manner as those 
of the Patricians, and even beardless boys 
und whiskered soldiers grasp the weapons of 
deuth upon the most trivial provocation. A 
t.w days since an unfortunate disagreement 
occurred, in which a spectacled Knight of 
ihe Pressy and a hardened follower of Vulcan 
were the well-tempered disputants.—Cyclops 
it seems had forged on the anvil of invention, 
a report detrimental to the great reputation 
of Brevier. In return for a libel so palpa- 
bie, Brevier denounced by a fount of type, 
frst chop, that uniessa suitable apology was 
made, he would metamorphose his adversa- 
ry into a Pie.—Ioheriting a portion of the 
courage of the grandson of Jupiter, Cyclops 
disdained €oncession.—Qn the wings of ir- 
ritation the injured Knight flies to the cov- 
ert of a friend, pours out his hapless tale of 
woe, and begs advice in this great affair.— 
His fricnd, whose passions were not so sen- 
sible of injury, and whose wicked wit sought 
every occasion to gratify his wishes with 
sport for laughter, advanced the following 
proposition. That for the injury which 
Brevier had received, Cyclops should state an 
scknowledgement s and in case of refusal, 
that the combatants, attended by seconds, 
surgeons, sexton, coflin-mdker, &c. should 
partake of a gun-powder rencontre behind 


| the Hospita’.—-The challenge was convey- 


ed and accepted, and the next evening ac- 
companied by their suite, the intrepid Bre- 
oier, and the iron-hearted Cyclops manned 
the plain:— 

Spurr'd on by insults past, 

Each to kill, or breathe his last.” 

W hether humanity for the life of man, or 

personal fear, actuated the seconds,the chro- 


s uicles of ramour are silent.—The pistols, 


however, were deprived of ball unknown to 
enraged EBrevier, and Cyclops, directed by 
the seconds, fell at the second discharge, 
prerending that he was wounded desperate- 
ly. The second apprized Srevier of his sit- 





vation, and for fear of the fettersof Jaw, 
he flew to the remoteft recesses of his garret, 
trembling with apprehension leit he fhould 
have slain a young man to his hurt. At 
night, when peace ought to pervade the 
world, a loud knocking at Brevier’s door, 
conjured to his affrighted imagination a pos- 
s¢ commitatus.—By great exertions he effec- 
ted his retreat without beat of drum,—and 
by a forced march of five miles up the Ger-’ 
mantown road, in all the majesty of mnd, 
he took part of a horses’ bed, in a hospita- 
ble stall at hand, The next morning, pluck- 
ing up courage to meet the worst conse- 
quences, this Knight, with woeful counten- 
ance, made a retrogade march to the city, 
and found that Cyclops was well, and that he 
had only constructed that net of stratagem 
to punish the premature bravery of a ridicu- 
laus braggadocia. Yours, 
SAM SQUINT. 





AMUSEMENT. 


AN Irifh footinan being one dark night 
sent tor some beer, took with him the key 
of the ftreet doorto let himself in 5 and hav- 
ing tipped off three or four glasses of gin and 
bitters at the bar, he could not on his re- 
turn home open the door. After having 
tried in vain for sometime, another of the 


servants heard him, and at letting him in, | 


asked him what the devil he had been about 
fo long? “+ You may say that, (said Pat) 
you may indeed, for Lhave beeu a quarter of 
an hour trying to unlock the door, but 
while I was gone to the ale house, some of 
your rascally London thieves have stolen the 
key-hole, but it will be of no use to them, 
tor I have the key in my pocket.” 

In a sele& company, some time since, the 
topic of conversation chanced to be what vs 
niversity each of the company was educated 
at: one was at New Haven, and the other 
at Cambridge. For my part, says a young 
clergyman, I was educated at both univer- 
sities—New-Haven and Cambridge. That 
puts me in mind, fays an old doctor in divin- 
ity, of a story ofa calf that suckedtwo cows: 
Aod what was the consequence, says the 
young clergyman? why, the confequence 
was, replied the doétor of divinity, that 
he wasavery great calf. 





The Worm Doéor. 


Vagus advanc’d on high, proclaims his kill, 

By tae wond’rous force, the worms to 
kill: 

A scornful ear the wifer folks impart, 

And laugh at Vagus’s pretended art ; 

But well can Vagus what he boafts, perform 3 

For man, as Job has told as, is a worm. 





IMPROMPTU 
On a Lady having told the Author, she valued 
him not “Three fkips of a Loufe.” 


A lady once told me, and io her own house, 

She cared not about me “ three skips of a 
louse,”’ 

I forgive the dear creature,whatever che said, 

For Ladies will talk 0: what run in their 
head, 


EPIGRAM. 


Citizen Plum hed a quarrelsome wife ; 

Music was ever the cause of their strife, 

Madaw:, one day, was abusing her dear—~ 

The topic, as usual, his want of an ear ! 

“ Hold thy tongue!” replies Plum, “+ for 
heav’n’a sake, do; 

“I pr’ythee consider, that I have got two!?? 
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* Jews. 
VII. Time of the Battle of Armaged- 
don, 
VILL. Time in which the Millennium 
begins, 
IX. Time in which Gog appears. 
PART Ill. 
Remarkable Events foretold in the Prophecies. 
CHAPTER IL 

The Present siate of the World and the Church, 
as described in the Prophecies. 

Section 1. The Ottoman Finpire. 

Il. The Antichristian Empire. 
III. Of the 144,000 Sealed Ones. 
IV. Of the Witnesses. 
V. O; the Woman hid in the Wil- 
derness. 
CHAPTER Il. 

Of future Events which shall take place, betwixt 
the present time, and the sounding of the 
Seventh Trumpet, 

Section 

Empire, 





I. A gradual waste of Antichrist's 





: 


Il. The Death of the Witnessess. 
III. ‘The Resurrection of the Wit- 
nesses. 
IV. Fallof the Pope's Temporal So- 
vereignty. 
V. Fall of the Ottoman Empire. 
CHAPTER IH. 

Of the Events which take piace from the sound- 
ing of the Seventh Trumpet to the Fifth 
Vial, or the Destruction of Rome. . 

Section I. State of the Church at thé sound- 

ing of the Seventh Trumpet. 
II. Observations 07: the Vials. 
III. The First Vial. 
IV. The Second Viat. 
V. The Third Vial. 
VI. The Fourth Vial. 
VII. The Fifth Vial. 

CHAPTER IV, 

Of the. Events that take place from the De- 
struction of Rome, to the Battle of Arma- 
geddon, or Seventh Vial. 

Section I. The Papal Power erected in Judea, 

II. Avirulent Persecution ofthe Jews 


ts carried on by the Papal. Power |. 


in a great partof Asia & Africa. 


IIL. Zhe great Body of the Jewish Na- 


tion, expelled from their Dwellings 
by the. Persecution, are gathered 
together in the Desarts of €urdis- 
tan. 

IV. The Jews are converted to Chris- 
tianity in the Desart, where they 
are gathered together. 

V. The Jews are trained ty God in 
the Desart 40 years from the Date 
of their Conversion. 

VI. The Conversion of the Jews gives 
joy to the Church of Christ, but stirs 
up the Papal Power to collect forces 
against them, 





CHAPTER V. 
Of the Batile of Armageddon 


Section 1. The Place of the Battle is near Je. 
rusalem, 
I]. The Parties are; on the one side, 
the Papal Power, assisted by tie 
Kings of the Earth,.and their Ar- 
mies ; on the other side, the conzert- 
ed Jews. 
Ill. The Circumstances of the Batiic, 
issuing in a glorious Victory for 
the Jews, 


CHAPTER VI. 
Of the Events that take place betwixt the Battle 
of Armageddon and the Millennium. 
Section I. Resettlement of the Jews in the 
Land of Promise. 
Il. Final Extirpation of Popery. 
Til. Conquest of the Countries inthe 
neightoxrhocd of Judea by the Jews. 
IV. Restoration of the dispersed Jews. 
V. Missionaries are sent from Judea. 
to propagate the Gospel among the 
Nations. 
CHAPTER VI: 
Of the Millennium. 
Section I. The Confinement of Scten.* 
Il, The Resurrection and Reign of the 
Martyrs. ™ 
Ill. Characters of the Millennial! 
Church. 
CHAPTER VI. 
Of the Events which shall take place from the 


close of the Millennium to the great Day of 
Judgment. 
Section [. The Invasion of the Church by Gog. 
Il. 4 Decline in the Gentile Churches 
Il. The great Day of Judgment, 





